BARBARIAN STORIES

beside her full pitchers and waited till the other girls
had gone. She was less fidgety than a girl waiting for
a man usually is. Sveneld came and sat beside her and
put an arm round her waist; her dress was splashed
with water in places. He said: 'I haven't seen you for
a long, long time/

She said: 'The Very Beautiful was pleased not to
wish it.'

He said: 'She is the Very Cruel too. Let me see if
you are marked.*

She jerked her shoulder away. 'Let my dress be.
You can take my word I am marked, Konung Sveneld?

He said: 'It is better to see for oneself* I do not
think it will have spoilt you, Anna Maria. Well, if
you won't let me see your back, there's more of you
Fd sooner see. Let the grass see your pretty back,
Anna Maria. When I was waiting by the boat-shed
I saw how thick the summer grass was. Behind the
little thorn hedge, Anna Maria. Leave your jars here;
we'll find them afterwards/

Anna Maria was standing shoulder to shoulder
with him, touching but not looking at him. As he
moved, so did she, a step or two towards the boat-shed.
She did not feel the chill of the water any longer.
Then she turned and put a finger on his neck. For
a moment they stayed like that. 'My name was
Linngerda,' she said.

'That is a name of my people,' he said, but not very
surprisedly, or really much interested now in anything
so vague about her as her name.
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